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         Entry 001 - 10/23/2077
The Overseer has welcomed us all to Vault 93. The principles of Thelema guide our new society, and I am eager to explore the psychological impacts of such freedom. My focus will be on understanding how the residents adapt to this environment and their pursuit of their true wills.
 Entry 002 - 10/30/2077
The first communal gathering was a success. Meditation sessions are showing promising results in helping residents focus on their true wills. The children’s rapid adaptation is remarkable!  It's as if they were always meant to be here, shedding the remnants of the world above with ease!  Entry 003 - 11/15/2077
Marcus mentioned hearing whispers at night. I believe this is a manifestation of his subconscious mind adjusting to the new environment. I will keep an eye on this and see if others report similar experiences. Understanding these occurrences could provide valuable insights into the collective psyche of our community.
 Entry 004 - 11/20/2077
Hearing whispers are now a common report among residents. I've advised the Overseer to implement dream journals. This should help us analyze these phenomena and uncover any patterns or underlying causes. The collective psyche of Vault 93 is beginning to show intriguing developments. 
 Entry 005 - 12/01/2077
The dream journals reveal a shared vision: a dark, shadowy figure standing at the foot of their beds, whispering their names. It appears our subconscious minds are converging on a single entity! I remain optimistic! This could be a profound step in our understanding of the human mind! Entry 006 - 12/15/2077
Marcus has disappeared. His journal was found near a tunnel entrance, filled with disturbing scribbles about "the shadows." The community is becoming uneasy.
 I will continue to study these manifestations, but it’s crucial to maintain order and calm.
 Entry 007 - 12/20/2077
Today's group disappearances have escalated fear, but this fear must not cloud our academic judgment. These shadows, perhaps figments of our collective subconscious or perhaps something more tangible, something beckoning us toward a greater understanding of our will. The children, especially, seem to resonate with whatever forces we are encountering.  Their transformation, while alarming to some,
This could be the key to understanding the true power of will unbound by societal norms.
 Entry 008 - 12/25/2077
it's been a low point for morale, but a high point for my studies. The shadow that others dread visited me last night. Far from menacing, it communicated a sense of urgency and clarity. It spoke of freedom, of embracing our wills fully to transcend this corporeal form. This encounter has reinforced my belief that we are not facing a threat, but an invitation.
 Entry 009 - 01/01/2078
The new year has begun with no resolution to the growing tensions. The hydroponics sabotage is... concerning. However the experiment continues to be uneffected. Food shortages and system failures are going as planned and distracts residents from the psychological and metaphysical discoveries at our doorstep. I continue to encourage the use of dream journals, 
hoping to map out the collective unconscious of Vault 93's inhabitants. 
 Entry 010 - 01/10/2078
I have sequestered myself in my laboratory to avoid the hysteria engulfing the Vault. Here, isolated, I am piecing together the behavioral patterns and psychological profiles from the dream journals. The shadow, or our collective manifestation thereof, appears not merely as a disruptor but as a guide—guiding us towards a profound truth about our nature.
 Entry 011 - 01/15/2078
The whispers are growing louder, persistent. They no longer wait for nightfall but echo through the halls during the day. The children speak of the shadow as a friend, a mentor guiding them to their true wills. The adults, however, are divided—some see salvation, others see doom. I am torn between documenting this phenomenon and succumbing to its call myself, The Overseer has become increasingly paranoid, He seems to have hidden him self away somewhere.. He suspects me of inciting unrest. He has left me to navigate the rising chaos. The shadow's influence is undeniable, and it demands our attention, our understanding. My colleagues fear it, but I see the path for enlightenment. 
 Entry 012 - 01/20/2078
I have communed with the shadow. It is a test, a higher plane of existence that we must embrace. The rituals are essential to transcend our current state,  Some residents follow me, but others cower in fear. This division is a barrier to our collective enlightenment.

We must free the others from their physical bodies before transcendence. Entry 013 - 01/25/2078
The ritual tonight was transformative. Those of us who participated felt a profound shift, a deeper connection with the shadow. As the overseer descends into paranoia and fear, I see enlightenment and liberation. We are close to a breakthrough, perhaps close to achieving a new state of being, unimpeded by the physical constraints of our bodies and the moral constraints of a fallen society.
 Power has failed, but our spirits have not. In darkness, we find light. The ritual continues. More research must be done!  We are the cusp of something monumental. This Vault is not our tomb, but rather, it could be our cocoon, from which we will emerge transformed, if we are brave enough to embrace the shadow fully. Entry 014 -
01/30/2078
The rituals are nearly complete, and I am ready to ascend. To transcend this physical form and join the shadow in a higher plane of existence. This is the true will of 93, to shed our mortal constraints and embrace the infinite.  The shadow is the key. It has always been the key. My followers and I will perform the final ritual tonight. We will become one with the shadow, The research will be complete. 
 If you find this log, know that whatever horrors the overseer perceived, there were
also revelations. The shadow is not merely a threat. It is a challenge to our very essence, a question posed directly to our souls: Are we ready to truly do what we wilt? If so, we may just find the freedom we've always sought.

Do what thou wilt shall be the whole of the law. 